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ATHLETIC EQUIPMENT 


for every game 


to 


So far this year we have furnished athletic equipment 
50 High Schools in New York State alone 
30 Varsity and College teams, 

besides dozens of high schools and Y. M. C. A’s. from Maine to the Mississippi, 

from Toronto to the Gulf. 

Our mail order catalogue contains outfits for 
Tennis Golf 

Track Rowing 

Lacrosse Soccer 

Skating Camping 

and other sports 

Our equipment is of Varsity calibre at reasonable prices, 
prompt. Our guarantee is unqualified. Get our quotations, for individual or team 
equipment, before you buy. 


Baseball 

Football 

Basketball 

Hockey 


Gymnasium 

Boxing 

Wrestling 

Canoeing 

Our deliveries are 


TREMAN KING AND COMPANY 


Est. 1844 


Ithaca, N. Y. 


Capital 350,000 


All Roads Lead To-- 


THE DOLL HOUSE 

TEA ROOMS. 



You Know The Tlace. COME AGAIN 
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IN'milWk 

INCORPORATED - 1872 


PAID FOR LOSSES 

$ 122,1 16 , 858.26 

STATEMENT JANUARY 1, 1921 

CAPITAL 

*10.000.000.00 

RESERVE FOR ALL OTHER LIABILITIES 

20 , 840 , 005.95 

NET SURPLUS 

10,0 1 3 . 906.1 4 

ASSETS 

40 . 853.9 1 2.09 

THE SECURITIES OF THE COMPANY ARE BASED UPON ACTUAL VALUES 

ON DECEMBER 31*t, 1920 

Using security valuations authorized by Insurance Commis> ioners 
the ASSETS would show over $44,000,000 and the 
SURPLUS would show over $13,000,000 

The Company owns $10,195,000 U. S. Government Liberty Loan Bonds 


FIRE 

LIGHTNING 
TORNADO 
WIND STORM 
HAIL 

EXPLOSION 

RENTS 

PROFITS 


POLICIES ISSUED TO COVER 
COMMISS ONS 
AUTOMOBILE 
MOTORCYCLE 
LEASEHOLD 
MARINE 
WAR RISK 
HULLS 
CARGOES 

RIOT AND CIVIL COMMOTION 


INLAND MARINE 
INLAND TRANSPTION 
FLOATERS 
REGISTERED MAIL 
MAIL PACKAGE 
TO 'RI^T BAGGAGE 
SPRINKIER LEAKAGE 
USE AND OCCUPANCY 


Home Office, One Liberty Street 
New York City 


CHARLES G. SMITH, President 
JESSE E WHITE, Vice-President 
EDWIN M CRAGIN, Secretary 
ALEXANDER R PHILLIPS, Secretary 


WILLIAM H. KOOP ^ 
EUGENE S. ARCHER | 
ROBERT S. GLASS 
LOGAN J BOR* AND j 
GEORGE E. KRECH 
HEBER B. CHURCHILL J 


Assistant 

Secretaries 
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BANTER 


R. C A L I M E R I 


THE CENTRAL GROCERY 


Fresh Fruits Daily 
Cigars, Cigarettes, Tobacco 


He: “All the world’s a stage—” 

She: “It seems more of a stage door to you.” 

—J ack-O-Lantern 

— B — 

“D’ya know why that woman never married ?” 

“No. Why?” 

“Say, what’s the matter? Are ya blind?” 

—J ack-O-Lantern 


FOR SMOKES 

Any Brand you want. 

“Ask the Man.” 

FOR SWEETS 

Wallace in all style Boxes. 

Any piece you want. 

FOR SODA 

Best in the World. 

Our Chocolate Shakes put 
2 P’s in Pep. 

THE JOHN GATES CO. 

“On the Corner” 

Hamilton - New York 



PHONE 


132 GENESEE ST. 1220 UTICA,N.Y 

Tube Bad 

“We had nothing but trouble all the way; four punctures 
and two blowouts.” 

“Quite a tiresome journey.” 

—Widow 

— B — 

I love little roomie 
His coat is so warm 
If he don’t know I wear it 
He’ll do me no harm. 

—Widow 


BASTIAN BROS. CO. 

MANUFACTURERS OF 

Class Pins Class Rings Athletic Medals 
ENGRAVED 

Commencement Announcements and 
Invitations. Calling Cards 

533 Bastian Bldg. Rochester, N. Y. 
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She: You know, Jack, I always speak as I think.” 

He: Yes, dear—only oftener. 

—Burr 


— B — 


“You think I’m a regular information bureau.” 

“Oh, but that’s because you’re such a good dresser.” 

—J ack-O-Lantern 

— B - 

Walker: Have an accident? 

Rider: No thanks, just had one. 

—Puppet 


— B — 



MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTN STREET 

NEW YORK 


Telephone Murray Hill 8800 

Dress or Sporting Garments for Spring 

Riding Suits and Odd Breeches 
Norfolk Suits and Odd Knickers 
English Hats, Shoes, Haberdashery & Leather Goods 
Homespun Coats, Mackintoshes, Polo Ulsters 

Send for “ The Replenishment of the Wardrobe ” 

We have made Substantial Reductions 
in Prices throughout our Stock of 
Ready-made and Custom Clothing 

POSTON NEWPORT 

TmrMOtrrco* ■*tv*ron 120 luiwi A»tm»« 
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B ANTER 


Harry W. Cook Frank E. Stimson 

Cook & Stimson , Inc . 

MENS OUTFITTERS IS SHIRTMAKERS 
EVERYTHING FOR COLLEGE MEN 
116 E. Jefferson Street . Syracuse , N. Y. 

Opposite Onondaga Hotel 


Colgate Photographer 

0 0 

Stone’s Studio 


R. R A U S A 

Shoe Repairing 

SHINE 

Tan and Black—Ten Cents 


- B - 

She: I could dance to heaven with you. 

He: Can you reverse? 

—J ack-O-Lantern 

— B — 

“What is the end of a hair dresser?” 

“He curls up and dies.” —Exchange 

— B — 


Drawing Inks ~ 

Eternal Writing Ink 

UlfPINC’ ESSffKJX*. 

nilllllll.l Photo-Mounter Paste 

Mil VIVI111U Drawing-Board Paste 

Liquid Paste 

Office Paste 

Vegetable Glue. Etc. 


HENRY MARTIN CO. 

113-117 Genesee St., Utica, N. Y. 

Are the Finest and Best Inks 
and Adhesives 



Emancipate yourself from the use of corrosive and 
ill-smelling inks and adhesives and adopt the Higgins 

Inks and Adhesives. They will be a revelation to you. 

' they are so sweet, clean, well put up and withail so 

efficient. 


A Representative line of 

Men’s Hats and Caps, Overcoats, 

at dealers generally 

Mtn VS 

raf *t>iA u***j£/l 

v -y . .. — 


Top Coats, Rain Coats, Gloves, 

Hosiery, Handkerchiefs, 

Chas. M. Higgins & Co., Mfrs. 

271 Ninth Street, Brooklyn. N. Y. 


Mufflers, Knitted Ties, Scarf* 

Canes and Umbrellas 

Branches: Chicago. London. 




































The Second Act 




























































Dora: “Can Bob drive well?” 

Nora: “Oh, yes, he hit the ball clear into the woods every time we came near it.” 

















































































The Prom Girl 

I came from haunts of cows and hens, 

I was a simple Sally; 

But oh, the things I learned at Prom 
In fair Chenango Valley! 

I thought one man had brought me here, 
I soon found there were others; 

I was supposed to snuggle up 
To all his hard-up brothers. 

One took me to a baseball game, 

Another, for a walk; 

They rushed me round the campus till 
I was too tired to talk. 

The Prom dance was the knockout blow 
That crowned my awful plight, 

My first man danced himself dead tired 
Then he called it a night. 

But did I rest?—not on your life, 

Another took his place, 

Yet this one passed the buck on soon— 
He couldn’t stand the pace. 

And so I worked an endless shift, 

The whistle, it blew never; 

For men would come, and men w’ould go, 
But I danced on forever. 

Oh, Heaven bless these frugal guys! 

Will women’s rights come never? 

For men will come, and men will go. 

But we dance on forever. 


Isabel: How’ did you enjoy that dance? 
Elizabeth: Oh dear, I just loved the whole 


Jack: “Is she modest?” 

King: “Modest? Why when I call she 
puts curtains around the table legs.” 

S 

— B - 





“Is the chaperone on the porch?” 
“No, we can go out there now.” 


7 


She: 

He: 
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Welcome, Junior Prom girls! In fact, you’re even more welcome than a long expected check 
from home. Of course you really go together, but if BANTER had to choose one or the other, 
he’d pick you every time. He can’t exactly explain why but somehow or other you seem to sum 
up all the joyousness of spring to him: flowers and leaves bursting into life, the songs of the birds, 
the sunset clouds over the hills to the west, and the glint of the moon upon the ripples of Taylor 
Lake. You spring up on the campus as the flowers do—here for a day or two, and then gone 
again. But not forgotten! How could w r e forget you after waiting long, weary months for only 
you? And now that you’re here,Colgate intends to make the most of your presence. All that is 
asked is the privilege of making you happy; the reward lies in the doing. To you, Prom girls, to 
your happy laughter, to your pleasing little ways, to the elusive thrill of your mere presence, 
BANTER pays homage! 
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Today is BANTER'S second birthday. Now he is entitled to climb out from under his frosh 
toque and to take unto himself one corn cob pipe. Yet BANTER is not as jubilant over the event 
as might be expected. How can he be when he realizes that “Heinie” Burke, “Ernie” Braun, and 
all the rest of the men who were responsible for his birth and growth have already bid him farewell? 
BANTER'S sorrow at the exodus lies too deep for words of his own. He simply can’t coin ’em. 
He can, however, partially express his feelings in the words of a long forgotten song—“You made 
me what I am today, I hope you’re satisfied.” BANTER himself is certainly satisfied and fully 
realizes that, for whatever heights he may attain, he is indebted to these men who have nowleft him. 


— B 


B — 


BANTER is proud of his past record. He does not say this in a boasting way nor because 
no one else will say it for him. He states it merely because he feels it to be true. Now he wants 
to say a word about the future. His one aim and ambition is to give his readers a representation 
of humor as it is at Colgate. He does not expect to print old stuff unless old stuff is characteristic 
of his college. Nor does he desire to run any shady stuff that his Alma Mater does not want. 
So far, BANTER believes that he has printed only Colgate humor. He will also continue to print 
this original, clean humor—if he is supplied with it. As the humorous material is handed in, so 
BANTER will be. May a word to the wise be sufficient! 


— B 


B — 


BANTER has heard the question, “How can so small a place as Colgate support two humorous 
publications?” so often lately that he feels it his sacred duty to remove this misconception from 
the minds of Colgate’s friends. To be brutally frank about it, BANTER has a suspicion that 
“our esteemed, as one might say, contemporary” remains blissfully ignorant of this generally mis¬ 
taken notion of its purpose. Of course the Maroon realizes that the Lariet is a scream, but that 
is just for contrast. So it behooves BANTER to break the happy news to his worthy contem¬ 
porary that at last the latter has achieved its ancient craving—it is coming before the public eye. 
And if, in this debut, its readers make the perfectly excusable mistake of supposing it to be a 
comic, BANTER knows his contemporary to be broad minded enough to overlook so slight 
an error. 


- B 


B — 


Look what the cat’s dragged in. This time two word dispensers, a pair of ink daubers, and 
as many lucre lifters have been acquired. In other words, BANTER has elected T. G. Pratt,’24, 
of New Rochelle, and E. W. Cruttenden, ’23, of Scranton, Pa., to his editorial board; and F. W. 
Reynolds, ’24, of Rochester, and J. W. Strickland, ’24, of Brooklyn, to his art staff. F. A. La- 
Tray, ’23, of Gouverneur, and C. E. Lasher, ’23, of South Orange, N. J., have, by the grace of the 
Students Association, been elected to the business board. Hard luck to you, boys, ye know not 
what you’re getting into. 
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“Shall we dance, dear?” 

“Oh, George, let’s just half dance; my feet are awful tired.” 


— B — 

“What makes you seem so broken up today, 
old man?” 

“That big fat aunt of mine dropped in on me 
last night.” 

— B — 

I took her to the formal dance, 

I took her on a great big chance, 

Her beauty held me in a trance, 

The dance cost beaucoup jack. 

She took me for a moonlight stroll, 

She took me to a lonely knoll, 

Her beauty knocked me for a goal, 

The stroll cost—let’s go back. 


Fool: 

1 dragged blind 
For Prom. 

A man named Smathers 
Made the offer 
And described her. 


Well. 

At the station 

He greeted the neatest thing 
in shoes, 

Or out of them, 

For that matter. 

She was simpully, painfully 
IV onderful. 

I met her. 

I gazed in her eyes. 

I drank the vision of her lips. 

I thought of moonlight strolls, 
Even of a secluded nook. 
Then— 

Smathers said, 

“Where’s your cousin?” 

Well, anyway, 

I had a good time next week¬ 
end. 

B — 

April Showers 

A shapely girl was Mary Jane, 

She got all wet out in the rain: 

Her dress so thin, 

Clung to her skin— 

There is no loss without some gain! 

— B — 

Irate Father: “Young man, will you go 
home, or do you want a good kick down the 
stairs?” 

Parlor Snake: “If you’ve got a good kick 
down the stairs, I’ll be tickled to death to go 
down cellar with you.” 

— B — 

Guide (in art gallery): And these are the 
brilliant African negro paintings. 

Harold: I see, sort of colored work, huh? 

























frfr~ 

She: “Isn’t the music ethereal?” 

He: “I don’t know, I can’t remember the 
names of songs.” 

— B — 


“Here is a concrete example of the use of 
limestone”, said the geology professor as he 
stood on the new bridge. 

— B - 

Wysbycoff: He can’t finish reading that 

paper. 

Ffocyhsyw: Why? 

Wyshycoff: Because he sleeps between 

sheets. 

— B — 

Slip: That jane makes me think of a poor 
track man. 

Slap: Yea? 

Slip: Yea, no form. 

Slap: Huh, thought you were going to say 
no speed. 


“Let’s sit this out and talk,” said she. 

“Hot dog!” I readily concurred, 

“We’ll steal away, just you and me— 

I’ll see that we’re not overheard.” 

1 borrowed my dear roomie’s car, 

A speedy, cozy, little bus, 

And when betimes we’d ridden far, 

It seemed but natural to fuss. 

Her raven locks did lead me on 
And her I to my bosom crushed. 

Her hand, exploring, found my key— 

Phi Beta Kappa then was rushed. 

Her name, Chacona, seemed a pearl, 

(But that’s been changed within the week) 

It seems she was my roomie’s girl: 

But then, you know,—“When Greek meets 
Greek.” 


— B — 

Waiter: “Isn’t your egg cooked long enough, 
sir: 

Customer: “Yes, but not soon enough.” 

— B — 



His Roomie: Jim has become one of the 
best wrestlers in the school. 


His Girl: Yes, I noticed that he has learned 
a lot of new holds. 
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“Stop this moment or I’ll get out and 



me. 

Lucius: Tell me. 

Lucy: Why at other places the dances are 
long and the intermissions short. 


- B — 


A Spotlight Soliloquy 

Flitter, flutter, little star, 

How I wonder what you are. 

Minus powder, paint and guile, 
You’ve got the others beat a mile! 
You’ve got me going, I’ll admit, 

As back and forth you dance and flit 
Up above the bald heads high— 
Gosh! You wield a wicked eye! 


She: 
walk.” 

He: “But, Mary—” 

She: “Aren’t you ashamed of yourself and 
after I’ve known you so long too.” 

He: “But—” 

She: “You needn’t explain, you’re not a 
gentleman.” 

He: “But, Mary, this darned horse won’t go 
unless I whip him.” 


- B - 

There was a young man named Tactus 
Who fell in a bunch of wild cactus, 

When he went to sit down, 

He felt ’round with a frown 
As he met with some imposing factus! 

— B — 

Defined 

He: “What’s your idea of a flat joke?” 
Haw: “A reformer under a steam roller.” 

- B 




Bertie: Don’t you want to go through the 
science building? 

Birdie: Oh no, dear, my hair looks mussed 
enough now. 
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A PROM GIRL’S LETTERS HOME 

Thursday. 

Dear Mother: 

Well, I arrived all right and met the nicest young man on the train. But at Albany two men 
got on and took him with them very roughly. He told me that they were some friends of his hav¬ 
ing a little fun, but just the same I think they were rude. Dick met me in Utica and instead of 
going right out to college that night we stayed there with some other couples and danced at the 
nicest place. Several of the boys and two of the girls got sick, or at least acted rather funny. I 
was really sorry for them and the ride out to Hamilton later wasn’t so awfully conventional. 

Your loving daughter. 

Friday. 

Mother darling: 

1 slept in a “double-decker” last night and it was awfully exciting. It feels just like a dead 
person in a coffin only when the girl below moves it doesn’t seem as if you’re all dead yet. You 
see, I slept on the roof. Not on the real roof of the frat. house, you know, but on the top bed, 
like the busses, only more wobbly. And it’s awfully exciting getting up; they haven’t any lad¬ 
ders like the trains, you just have to climb up and lose all your dignity. In the afternoon they had 
a tea dance, only there wasn’t any tea or any music. Dick told me that the chaperones had for¬ 
gotten to come, but that they really had ordered them. 

Love, Helen. 

Saturday. 

Dearest Mamma: 

Today I went to bed at nine. Not last night, you know, but this morning. The dance in the 
gym was yesterday and today. It was really an awfully good dance, but it was too bad that so 
many got sick. Dick says the air up here is so invigorating and the water so pure that it often 
makes people dizzy like that. You would hardly believe it but what they call the Willow Path 
up here was just filled with the sick. While you danced every once in a while you would hear a 
crash of glass. Dick says the sickness affects people that way so that they throw stones at 
windows and that after Prom there’s hardly a window left in the gym. Next day there was only 
one broken as far as I could see, so that they must have fixed them while we were sleeping that 
morning. After the breakfast dance I had to throw away my gold slippers and I’ll probably give 
my new stockings to Laura when I get home. Tonight there’s open house night, when all the frat. 
houses are opened up, though they seem to me to be that way most of the time. 

Daughter. 

Sunday 

Dear Momsy: 

As I told you, open house night was last night and they had the nicest music and the most 
wonderful stags ever. The chaperones were awfully nice and sat right inside the house talking 
about all the nice young men and women and the class of *98 while most of us sat on the porch or 
walked by the lake. I went walking with four of the nicest men and three of them are going to 
write me the minute I get home. The fourth one wanted to play some kind of game I didn’t 
know anything about and because I wouldn’t play it, he isn’t going to write. But I don’t care as 
his nose was kind of funny and he’d probably saved his shirt from the laundry since last year’s 
Prom. His ears did stick out awfully nice though. Just think, I’ll be home tomorrow, mother 
dear, and I lost my new beads. 

P. S. I forgot to tell you how wonderful Dick has been. In this regard, last night I wore my 
blue organdy, so you can tell Laura that when I get home she can have that too. 

Helen. 
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Senior: Many hearts were broken when I married. 
Freshman: How many women did you marry? 

— B - — B - 


< 


Symptoms 

Reggie: Did you ever see any liquid air, 
Betty? 

Betty: Oh, Reggie, please go out and walk 
around the house a couple of times before you 
get sick. 

— B — 

She came tripping up the aisle 
Dressed up so prim and neat. 

I couldn’t resist a girl like that; 

I offered her my seat. 

Soon after we went ’round a curve, 

I did some antics fleet; 

My little ideal curtly said, 

“Get the hell off my feet.” 


“Hot dog!” murmured the Arctic explorer 
as he munched the toasted remains of the last 
sledge animal. 

— B - 

She: Is your town growing very fast? 

Parson: I’m afraid so. 

— B — 

She’d Never Tell 

Geo: How did you like that young couple 
who chaperoned your last party? 

Cleo: Oh, they were fine. 

Geo: What did they do w r hen you turned 
the lights out? 

Cleo: Now, George. 
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Dearest Dear: 



Settee-reptile:—“This Rosamond is some 
girl in a pinch/’ 

Drawing-room athlete:—“You mean in a 
clinch/’ 

— B — 

Ode to Lacrosse 

Apologies to Tennyson 
The game is seen on grasses green, 

Or frozen sod, hard and gory: 

The long stick cracks across their backs, 
And the wild athletes lie in glory. 

Blow, whistle, blow, stop the pathetic sighing, 
Blow, whistle; answer, victims, dying, dying, 
dying. 

O hark! O hear! both far and near 
The slaughter goes on e’er increasing! 

0 sweet is death, no need for breath 

Midst all these clouts that ne’er are ceasing! 
Blow, let us hear the moans replying: 

Blow, whistle; answer, victims, dying, dying, 
dying. 

Ye gods, they yield in bloody field, 

They croak as ne’er before in story; 

And so I guess the game of chess 
Will hold for me enough of glory. 

Blow, whistle, blow, for on you they are 
relying, 

And answer, victims, answer, dying, dying, 
dying. 


In your last letter you mentioned winning 
the quarter. I think that is a terribly stingy 
prize. They might at least make it a dollar. 

Your own, 

Rosamond. 

— B — 

Boot: Jack is quite a track man. 

Legger: Yes, he’s a whiskey runner. 

— B — 



Dropping Out of the Track Meet 
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Man: Did you bring your 
unmentionables? 

Maiden: Oh, yes. 

Man: And your mention- 
ables? 

Maiden: Oh, yes! 

Man: And you objection- 
ables? 

Maiden: I haven’t any. 

Man: Fine. This is going to 
be a good Prom. 


— B — 


Alice (to maid): Tell John 
that I will be dresJed in a jiffy. 

Maid: I will ma’m, but re¬ 
member it’s a chilly evening. 


— B — 


Prom girl blowing rings of smoke 
In your cozy chair , 

I've heard you'll always take a chance , 
So stand up if you dare . 


Good soup 
£ Like good children 
Should be seen 
And not hearcT. 


— B — 


Ragabone: Prof. Block has 
at last opened the door to all the 
secrets of the human frame. 

Hankahair: How? 

Ragabone: With a skeleton 
key. 


— B — 


First: “What in thunder do 
the poets mean by gambolling 
o’er the green in spring?” 

Second: “Shooting craps on 
a pool table, I guess. ” 


— B — 



Demi: Wouldst dance with me, dearie? 
Tasse: I can’t, dearie. 

Demi: Pourquoi, idearie? 

Tasse: Poor feet, dearie. 
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Barber: ‘‘They say Jack’s pretty honest.” 
Victim: “Yeah, he won’t even take notes.” 


Hank: The Blue Law agita¬ 
tors were going to have a 
parade of college men who had 
never kissed a girl. 

Yank: Did they have it? 

Hank: No. One was sick 
and the other wouldn’t march 
alone. 


— B — 

No Kick Coming 

Great: What did you want 
done with the shoes? 

Grate: I asked to have them 
soled. 

Great: Then why are you 
kicking because they are 
missing. 


— B — • 


s' 


— B — 


Didja? 

Didja ever meet the Only Little Girl in the 
world 

And finally maneuver her out of the dancing 
throng 

And into the clubby roadster 

And drive along the moonlit road a little way 

And stop 

And not be able to express yourself at all 
And finally have an inspiration 
And tell her about the haunted cemetery 
nearby 

And have her get scared to death 
And crave protection 
And_ 

Oh boy! Ain’t it a grand and glorious 
feeling? 



Two worms fighting in dead Ernest. 
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He: “Shall we go outside for a little walk?” 

She: “You boys do have the funniest way of saying what you mean.” 
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She. “Then suppose you hold your breath once in a while/’ 


Husband to wife: “Mary is 
only fifteen years old. I don’t 
think it is decent of her to ap¬ 
pear in public in such a short 
dress.*' 

Wife: “Don't worry, hub¬ 
by. She has put on one of mine 
in her hurry.’’ 


B - 

Hard Enough 

Coach: “Now I want every 
man to do hard work this sum¬ 
mer to get into condition.’’ 

Sub: “Guess I’ll get a job 
selling Victrolas to deaf and 
dumb schools.’’ 


B - 


Prosectuing Attorney: “I 

will now, your honor, read a list 
of the previous convictions of 
the prisoner.*' 

Prisoner: “Your honor, may 
I be allowed to sit down?’’ 


- B 


B — 


He drove his car the whole day long. 
He feared not rain or snow’. 

He’d greet you with a smile or song 
And ask you where you wished to go. 
Anywhere he’d take you quick, 

You’d never spend a cent, 

His machine was never sick 
No matter where it went. 

My story’s told I hope you know 
TJie kind of car he ran, 

He never drove it very slow r 
He was our elevator man. 


He: “Do you believe in kissing?’’ 

She: “I should say not.” 

He: “All right then. I'll lend my canoe to 
my brother tonight.’’ 


- B — 

Asking Too Much 

Lady (examining applicant for maid): And 
will you w'ash on Thursdays for me? 

Applicant (modestly): My usual time is 
Saturday night, if it’s all the same, mum. 
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Hilda: I didn't have a good time at the 
Prom at all; I was so fussed about my waist 
all the while. 

Helen: Never mind, dear, all the fellows 
do that. 


At last year’s Prom 
Dance my girl and 
I were pushed 
And shoved, stepped 
On and almost 
Squeezed to death. 

This year, 

If the weather is 
Good, we intend to 
Avoid the main battle 
As much as possible 
And do the crowding 
All by ourselves. 

— B — 

Burt: Mildred is always talking against 
kissing. 

Bert: Yes, she always uses too much mouth 
in that respect. 


— B — 

Garden Poetry 

When I asked Pansy for a kiss 
Tulips Rose, then fell. 

In her eyes was Golden Glow*, 

But I know* they Lilac hell. 

Morning Glory with the sun, 

The Butter Cups are full, 

Daisy says she loves me. 

But I know she’s full of—-Geraniums. 

Violet holds the Golden Rod 
As queen of all Carnation. 

Arbutus rang the Blue Bell 

That told the whole damnation. 

— B — 

Frosh (stuck with one of the old boys of 
’88): Here’s a picture of Judge Brainfag—I 
understand he used to be called “Freckles” 
when he was in the chapter. 

’88: Well, perhaps, but those look more like 
fly specks to me. 


- B - 

Egbert (after the game): “Now we’ll go 
over to the house for a tea dance.” 

Maggie: “I have never done that dance 
before, Eggie, so please take it easy.” 

— B — 



One: Her Father and Mother are certainly 
white people. 

Another: I do like girls with white parents. 
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®lje Men’s 

f 

This Is The Place You Have 
Been Looking For 

UP-TO-DATE FURNISHINGS AND HATS 


OSCAR’S LUNCH 



SERVES MEALS 

AT ALL HOURS 

FINEST FOOD QUICK SERVICE 

Three Doors From Hotel Utica 


FOR 

REASONABLE PRICES 

122 La FAYETTE STREET 

MAJESTIC BLOCK UTICA. N. Y. 

OPEN EVENINGS 


TABLE SERVICE FOR LADIES 

NEXT TO BANK 



— B — 

Reporter (breathless): Heard your cashier’s gone off and 
left you? 

Bank President: That’s about all. 

—Jester 

— B — 

She: Were you out after dark last night? 

He: No, white. 

—Pitt Panther 

— B — 

Madeline: I understand your relations with Jack are 
becoming strained. 

Genevere: Yes, the nasty thing has grown a moustache. 

—Purple Cow 
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HARVARD UNIVERSITY DENIAL SCMOL 

There is unlimited demand for skillcl de i lists a rl sic ialists i 1 de i 
tistry. This s:hool oTers a most thoroa^n a id e Tcie it trai li lg in 
this interesting profession. For those w!.o wish to soedilis? tiers 
are courses in Cral Surgery, Crthrodoitia (straighteiiig the teeth 
and other brances I.istru:tio 1 by leading deitists of 'h>stoi aid 
vicinity. I p-to-date equip*.ne t with u vjst i il onport i uti.^s lor pr 1 - 
tical work. A college certilcate i idicati :g o le year’s work i 1 college 
English, Eiology, Chemistry, as well as high school or college Physics, 
required for admission. Write for particulars, 

EUCCNE H. SMITH, D.M. D., Dean, Eoston, Mass. 


— B — 

Puppy love is the beginning of a dog’s life. 

—Frivol 

“The movies are just in their infancy.” 

“Well, they seem to have found their legs.” 

—J ack-O-Lantern 

— B — 

“Why do you call Harry a night-owl?” 

“Because he goes around with a gang at night that he 
can’t see at all if he passes them on the street in the day time.” 

—J ac-O-Lantern 

— B — 


Phone 15 Charges Reversed 



HOTEL MARTIN 

UTICA, N. Y. 


On the Campus 

in the class room; in the frat house, on 
the street—that’s where the style and 
becomingness of your suit is noticed. 

Hart, Scliaffnsr & Marx Young Mai’s Suits 

are fashioned of fabrics and in patterns 
that cannot help being noticed. They 
look like Doug Fairbanks. They even 
look his income. You must see the models 
—and you will see them, if you enjoy good 
clothes. They come in plain colors, plenty 
of pencil stripes and mixtures. Single 
or double breasted models. 

$35 and More 

Full Dress and Tuxedo Suits for Every 
Formal College Occasion 

wicks & mm, Inc. 

The Largest Men’s and Boys’ Store in Central New York 
56-57 Franklin Square - - Utica 
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Coughlin Supply Co., Inc. 

231 GENESEE ST. UTICA, N. Y. 

0 0 

Central N. Y. Headquarters 

for all that is highest grade in 

ATHLETIC EQUIPMENT 


FISHING TACKLE AND CAMP EQUIPMENT 

SPAULDING ATHLETIC GOODS 
THOS. B. BELL 

THE WINCHESTER STORE 

Next to The Post Office 


HEY HO! FOR THE MERRY SPRING SEASON 
All the boys and the birds are on time. 

You’ll admit its a very Rood reason. 

That we tell you this story in rhyme: 

So read every word, you’ll agree it’s a bird 
For a bird in the spring is the proper thing 

HERE’S OUR STORY 

THE MASTER MINDS OF THE FILM WORLD PRESENT THEIR 
PRODUCTIONS AT THE 

Sheldon Opera House 

DON’T CUT YOUR SPRING COURSE IN THE MOVIES. 


It is said that skirts are to be shorter yet. 

They will end in being nothing, but—well—ahem! 

—Judge 


— B — 


“Raining Pitchforks” is bad enough, but when it comes 
to “Hailing Street Cars,” its pretty rough weather. 

— Virginia Reel 


— B — 


Bug: I hear that your old man died of hard drink. 

Ding: Yes. Poor fellow. A cake of ice dropped on his 
head. 

—Aw gw an 


— B — 


“I want to take out some insurance.” 
“Fire or life?” 

“Both. I have a w’ooden leg.” 


— B — 


— Tar Baby 


“Haven’t seen Jack in years. Where’s he hanging out?” 
“Down in Arizona; they roped him in for horse stealing.” 

—Widow 


- B — 
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Rooster: My ambition is to become like yon weather 
cock. 

Duck: That’s a vane thing to a spire. 

—Gargoyle 

— B — 

Doris: Couldn’t we sit here all night and talk, Jimmie? 

Jimmie (not so sure): Yes, Doris, we could sit here all 
night. 

—Brown J ug 

— B — 

“Things aren’t as dear as they used to be, Jack; everything 
is coming down.” 

“But they look just as dear to me while skirts remain so 
high. —Widow 


— B — 

Irate Auto Owner: Chauffeur, how could you be so care¬ 
less as to get this big splinter in our first tire? 

Chauffeur: Couldn’t help it, sir. The fellow had^a 
wooden leg. 

—Purple jCow 



— B - 


-SAVE- 


Skillkr afters 

One Dollar A Quarter 

Out of Your Prom Expenses 


Incorporated 

Stationers - Engravers & Jewelers 

^rnrnmto, 

'-VrT7,T7To'' 


“Honor Quality” 

IT WILL BUY A MOTH PROOF BAG 


DANCE PROGRAMS 
INVITATIONS 

ENGRAVED 



STATIONERY 

IT WILL KEEP YOUR DRESS-SUIT NEW 


GREETING CARDS 

VISITING CARDS 

CLASS PINS & RINGS 

GET IT AT 


PRIZE CUPS 

MEDALS AND 

PIOTROW’S 


INSIGNIA 

1723 Ranstead Street Philadelphia, Pa. 
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Something Different- 

SUMMER demands something dif¬ 
ferent in clothes—something more inform¬ 
al that will fit in with a day's outing. 

A ‘Bi-swing is a Norfolk of the latest 
vogue. Our tailors at Fashion Bark 
designed it to give just the right free¬ 
dom to the shoulders. Custom service 
without the annoyance of a try-on. 

DOYLE-KNOWER GO. 

CLOTHIERS 

UTICA, N. Y. 


Collegiate styles in men’s clothes are to be “along sober 
lines.” This will leave out the hip pockets. 

—Burr 

— B — 

Her: Which stands the most show, the good or the fast 
girls? 

Him: I don’t know, but the fast ones show more. 

—Brown Jug 

— B — 

She: I like your cigarette holder. 

He: Why I never use one. 

She: Don’t be so dense. 


1st Stude: “Say, Jack, may I borrow your dress suit?” 
2nd Stude: “Sure, but why all the formality?” 

1st Stude: “I couldn’t find it.” 

—Siren 



- B 


Get Your Summer Supply 

jfi ratertitty anti Colgate 
.^tatinnerit 

A BARGAIN AT CHURCH’S 

F. 0. CHURCH 

Colgate Supply Store 


C. E. LASHER, 
Beta House __ 
Local Representative - 
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DON’T 

GUESS 

You are Buying 

The Best 

t Rubbers 

BUT 

KNOW 

that 

the 

“Goldseal” Agency 

Is 

at 

GEO. E. 

SPERRY’S 

11 Main St. 

Hamilton 

- New York 


Get the Range 

“Won’t you take a ride with me?” 

“It’s too cold.” 

“I have a stove in the bottom of the car.” 
“All right, then; I like a little oven.” 


— B — 


Metoo! 


“Riches are a curse!” 
“Well—I’ll be damned.” 


— B — 

Harmony Baby 

I have a hound, begorra, 

She has such houndish ways; 
I’ve named the puppie Nora 
For the way that Nora bays. 


—Burr 


— Tar Baby 


Frank Brothers 



Exhibit Shops 


— Widow 


Chicago—Michigan Blvd. Bldg. 

St. Louis—Arcade Building. 
Washington—Woodward Building. 
Boston-Little Building. 

New Haven-Hotel Taft 
Pittsburgh—Jenkins Arcade 
Cleveland—Athletic Club Building 
San Francisco—Whitney Building 


The National Hamilton Bank 


Deposits Over $1,000,000.00 
Assets Over $1,300,000.00 

EVERY BANKING SERVICE 


F O 


LONG 

HAPPY 

PROSPEROUS 


Eat King’s Bread 


“DAILY TRIP MADE TO HAMILTON” 


ORISKANY FALLS, N. Y. 
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CARL BAUM & SON 


SPRING SUITS, made to Measure from $27.00 Up. 


NEW NECKWEAR 


HATS 


SHIRTS 


CAPS 


DUTCHESS TROUSERS, 10c a Button, 


One Dollar a Rip. 


PURE FRUITS- 

Delicious Ico Cream 
Ico Gold Drinks 

AT THE 

REXALL FOUNTAIN 

J. H. C R 0 W E 


WEDGE & WATERS 

LUMBER DEALERS 
Our yard is Headquarters for all kinds of 
Building Material 
Phone 31 


WARREN H. HIXON, D. D. S. 

Office Hours: 8:00 to 12 
1:30 to 5 
and by appointment 

Office Nichols 13 Beal Block Hamilton , N. Y. 

Phone 193 


SUGAR BOWL 

Home Made Ice Cream 
Candies of all kinds. 

Everything is nice and sweet and 
good to eat. 


“Say I want two girls for a dance, and I w ant ’em bad.” 

—Octopus 

— B — 

Burglar: One sound from you and Til squeeze you to 
death. 

Antique Maid: Remember, that’s a promise. 

—Sun Dodger 

— B — 

The other day a man dashed into the Grand Central w r ith 
just one minute to catch the Twentieth Century. He made 
the ticket window in two jerks. 

“Quick! Give me a round trip ticket!” he gasped. 
“Where to?” 

“B-b-back here, you fool!” 

—Aw gw an 

— B - 

Homecome: Where can I put this suitcase? 

Pledge: I’m sorry, old man, but the ice-box is full. 

—Frivol 
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H. C. Williamson 

Successor To 


Beal-Wmiamson Go. 

FURNITURE HOUSE FURNISHINGS 


Victrolas and Records 


Main St. Phone 47-J. Hamilton, N. Y. 


— B — 


Mr. Saphead: 
Miss Kutting: 


Do you ever think of me? 

Yes; but I’d hate to tell you what. 

—Judge 

— B — 



FIFTY DOLLARS 

AND UPWARD 

CUSTOM Fixisn WITHOUT 
THE ANNOYANCE OF A TRY-ON 

READY-TO-rUT-OX 


COMFORT 

F )R COLLEGE MEN WHO 
FIND IT TO THEIR 
LINING TO WEAR THE 
NORFOLK ' TYPE OF 
GARMENT , THE FINCH¬ 
LEY SPORTS JACKET 
WILL MAKE A EERY 
DEFINITE APPEAL. 
TO PE HAD WITH 
KNICKERS OR REGU¬ 
LATION TROUSERS. 

FnRCniiiBT 

46th. Street 

NEW YORK 


— B — 


Faint Fat Shopper: Where can I get something to stay 
my stomach ? 

Floor Walker: At the corset-counter—rear third. 


Even His Hair Was Wavy 

Poet: “Oh, I wrote some verses on my cuffs last night! 
What shall I do with them ?” 

Prude: “Send ’em to the laundry.” 

—Virginia Reel 

— B — 


Give your trade to the 


Hamilton and Clinton Auto Bus 

Home Dealers, 


LIPPITT’S GARAGE 

They appreciate it. 


Storage Supplies 

Repairing Taxi Service 

C. B. SANFORD, The Jeweler 


Phone 26 
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JUNIOR PROM GIRLS! 

Make Him Buy You A Year's Subscription 

TO 

COLGATE BANTER 

ALUMNI ! ! 

Co-operate - - Take a Year's Subscription to 
COLGATE BANTER 

REFORMERS! ! ! 

This publication will henceforth be ideal 
for Sewing Circles, Ladies Aid Meetings and 
Church Fairs. Subscribe to 

COLGATE BANTER 


Please send me your subscription to 
COLGATE BANTER 

Enclosed find $1.75 for one year’s 
subsbription to COLGATE BANTER 

Name. 

Add ress. 

State. 











Y OU can hold a firefly in your hand; you can boil 
water with an electric lamp. Nature long ago evolved 
the “cold light.” The firefly, according to Ives and 
Coblentz, radiates ninety-six percent light and only four 
percent heat. Man’s best lamp radiates more than ninety 
percent heat. 


What Makes the Firefly Glow? 


An English physicist once said that if we knew the fire¬ 
fly’s secret, a boy turning a crank could light up a whole 
street. Great as is the advance in lighting that has been 
made through research within the last twenty years, man 
wastes far too much energy in obtaining light. 

This problem of the “cold light” cannot be solved merely 
by trying to improve existing power-generating machinery 
and existing lamps. We should still be burning candles if 
chemists and physicists had confined their researches to the 
improvement of materials and methods for making candles. 

For these reasons, the Research Laboratories of the 
General Electric Company are not limited in the scope of 
their investigations. Research consists in framing questions 
of the right kind and in finding the answers, no matter 
where they may lead. 

What makes the firefly glow? How does a firefly’s light 
differ in color from that of an electric arc, and why? The 
answers to such questions may or may not be of , practical 
value, but of this we may be sure—it is by dovetailing the 
results of “theoretical” investigations along many widely 
separated lines that we arrive at most of our modem 
“practical” discoveries. 

What will be the light of the future? Will it be like that 
of the firefly or like that of the dial on a luminous watch? 
Will it be produced in a lamp at present undreamed of, or 
will it come from something resembling our present incan¬ 
descent lamp? The answers to these questions will depend 
much more upon the results of research in pure science than 
upon strictly commercial research. 



eneral®Electric 


Company 


Schenectady, N.Y. 


General Office 













SPUR — A. N Ew 

Arrow 

Collar 


FOR YOUNG Men 


Cluett, Peabody & Co. iNc./U^fws.TROY, N.Y. 








